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THE, AFRO-AMERICAN LYRE

ATRENDENOY TO TRE NUMOROUS 8IDE
OF LIFE GRADUALLY DEVELOPING.

the Bace Appears to Do Gofting en Rin
yeot Since the Appearancs of Panl
fanrence Dunbar—Samples of the Mo
cont Predusts of Afre-American Posta

For & great many years Paul Laurence Dun-
par was * an slovator boy * at Dayton, O., where
ho was born and educated in the publieschools,
flis opportuniities were limited, aa he was com-
pelled to rely upon his dally bread out of the
gwoat of his face, but he possessed the gift of
pong, and sang, eyen when the dolng of it coat
pim every penny that he ocould sarm, for the
post, be he black or white, has to buy his way
jnto the affections of the people. Publishors
will not take any chances with raw posts, Dun-
par published, at his own expense, two or three
dlstinet colleetions of his verse, but the males
did not reimburse him, and he got to be
quite a bohemlan In Chloago before his
#Majors and Minors"” fell under ths notlce
of Mr, Willlam Dean Howella, who recognirzed
Mr. Dunbar's pecullar merita and wrote a re
vlew of tho collection, which at onos gave the
young author a national audisnce and a groater
market for hia wares than he could supply, for
Mr. Dunbar Is not a facile writer. Indeed, be
pas as much Inbor (n componition aa Alexander
Pope had, When Mr, owaells brought him into
publie notice Mr, Dunbar was short on marketa-
tle verse, and ho has been abort ever ainoe, only
pere and there a fugitive contribution of his
paring appeared in the publio prints.

1n the preface to Mr. Dunbar's verse Mr. How-
olls mukes the following analysis: *In my
eriticism of his book [' Majors and Minors’) I
pad alloged Dumaas in France, and I had forget-
fully falled to allege the far greater Pushkin in
Russis; but these were both mulattoes, who
might Lave been supposed to derive thelr quali-
ties frum white blood vastly more artistle than
ours, and who were the creatures of an environ-
ment more favorable to their literary develop-
ment. So fur as I could remember, Panl Dunbar
was the only man of pure African blood and of
American civillzation to fesl the negro life
methetically and express It lyrically. It
peced to me that this had come to it
most modern consclonsness in  him, and
that his brilliant and unique achlevement
was to have studied the American negro
ohioctively, and to have represented him as he
found him to be, with humor, with sympathy,
and yet with what the readar musi lostinetively
feel to be entire truthfulness, * * * Yet, 18
sppeared to me then, and {t appsars to me now,
that thero is & precious difference of tempers-
ment batween the reces which It would be &
great pity ever to lose, and that this s best pre-
porved and most charmingly suggoested by Mr.
Dunbar in those pleces of his where he studles
the moods and traits of his race in ita own accent
of our English. We call such pleces dialect
pleces for want of some closer phrase.”

A pecullar thing about |t is that Mr, Dunbar’s
race intentions are entirely natural, as he did
pot visit the South until he was a man, and gos
his idea of dialect and race humor and philoso-
phy from (he very few men of his race he came
in contact with in the market place and the high~
ways of Dayton.

Thae coming of Dunbar appears tohave aroused
the humor of other singers of his race, who, as I
have stated here before, have persistently be-
led in thelr writings the reputation aseribed to
them in this respect, which, naturally, they
undoubtedly possess In very large moasure. A
elose ohearvation of these lyricbirds of passages,
#a they appear from time to time in Afro-Ameri-
can newspapers, shows a distinct gain In the
mring quality of bumor over the selections
published in THE 8N two years ago. Then my
conclusion was that “in all the secumulated
mass I have not discoversd ome ray of poetio
genius, of poetry.” This can no longer be truth-
fully sald. For instance, In the Owutleok for Mnay
Mr. Dunbar has the following pen pleture of a
rainy dayon a Bouthern farm, which is aheo-
lutely true to nature, with a subtle hamor which
appeals to any one famillar with the subject:

Bommah's nice, wif sun s-akinin’,
Spring is good wif green and grase,
An’ dey‘s  omething nice "boul wintah,
Dough it brings de froesin blas‘;

But de time dat ls de fines’,
Whethah flel's is green ar brown,
Is ='sn de rain's & poin’,
An’ dey's time to tinker ‘roun’.

Den you men's de mule's o' ha'mess,
An' you men's de broken chaty,

Hummin' all de time you's wukin’,
Some ol' common kind o' alr.

Evah now an' then you look cull,
Trrin' mighty ha'd te frown,

But you ~an’t, you'se glad kit's rafain’,
An' doy*s tims t0 tinker “roun’.

Oh. you ‘ten’s lak yom so snxious
Evah time 1% 80"t 0" slops;

Wen kit goes on, den you rechon
Dat de wet'll he'p de eropa.

But hit aln't ds crops you's aftah;
Ton knows w'sn de raln comes dowa

Dat bit's too wet out fa' wukin',
A%’ day's time S0 tinker ‘rogad’.

©h dey's fun tnaids de so'n crib,
An' dey's laMn’ ot the ba'n;

An' dey’s allua some one jokin®,
Er soma nns o tell & ya'n.

Dah's & quirt in yo' cabin,
Only £4' de rain's sof” soun';

Bo you's mighty blessed bappy
Wion dey's time 1o Unker 'vound'.

Mr. Tharles Alaxander uses the Baltimore
dAfro-dmericon in which to preach a sermon In
werse on the difMculty that be haa found to put
his collego education to profitable use. There
are thousands of Afro-American colleglans In
the land who teel an Mr, Alexandor did when he
pennad the following:

What's de ase o' ma gola’ to n'l!m
Ilin' my *
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Wh, faks dat be ki out ov Gane,

Kase he kno's Hitle mo'sn youl
But when he starts wid po relsahun
Tofn' ar payln' sitcherasshon,

U falrly turns both black and bius.
Pur av'ry doo’ tn #to’ and wuks
Whare ke kno's 1t all frum toe 1o 10p,

A bar'd txhtar ‘on Major's glus;

Den what's de nas o' bmi y
Fiilln' my hade wid ole fo'ka"
When dar's nofia fur me to do?

Mr. J. H. Gray, in the Washington Colored
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gnme or in

berody of Edgar Allan Poe's * Bells ":
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Came, sing o soag of land and sen,
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A ‘o of peace an llh-rlg.

or fing that made s fres.

Sinyg wwsetly of the Unlon yree!
The stars that shines for every B 1
Bing with thy wpirit all slnts

Of the Oag that made us free,

Bing with thy heart a of love,

e
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Strike teader golden harp notes slesr,
Na note of pain or sorrow here|

triotio
ashing-

Lot smiles u e ar,
*Tis tha lm, made ree
Bing of the Unlon of all hands,

Bing, with thy somrada‘s hand tn thine,

The song of Liberty divina,

A wnt fn the nlght, when stars abine,
Of the flag that made as fres.

I've sung the angel's
The “ Gloria," brother, o
We'll sing one song thro' elarnl
Ood's love that made us free,
Mr. A, 8. Willlamas wants to see Cuba and
Omnaha Enterpris

e gave hini an au in
the following:

'ﬂw dhance to see
They help 10 make thos [res=
mﬁumuu.

kghlraulotuontmu.

umbiy do we Y.

That tby balm-enladen

mhpm:!lomm-
thy lasd froin bhase decress—
Hladl, oh, hall the day!

Trust ta Aim, the God of battls,
Truat In Him and fAght,

But there ls on the religious side perhaps the
dee and purest side of Afro-American life
and thought. Bishop Benjamin Tucker Ttmmc

reasen sentiment of his race in ¥
!h‘:uln tn the Western Christian Recorder !

oe, Tord, Is Mfe;

There is no living hreath;
Apart frim Thee 1s death;
Thou, Lord, Indeed art Lifes.

Thy nee, Lord, ts light;
AlL all 1» dark around:
From starry sky #'en 10 the ground
No dawning may be found;

Thou, Lord, indeed art light

Thy presence, Lont, Is for;
Apart from Toee is griaf;
Beyouil, my soul, boliaf,

Nor show of least relinf
part from God, thy Joy.

Thy presence, Lond, is strengih;

awe'er so weak thoa art,

No beating of the beart

. William Decker Joh
iRy S R
tian Recorder ns follows:
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Distressss drear may cOmpass ma;
Yot, Lord, will [ rernember Thee.
In realm remote or distant town,
My belp in Thies shall ¢'er be found.

In rage may call,

Thy waterspouts all o'ar ma Lreak;
Yot unto Thee my prayer Il make.
As with a sword both keen and skarp,
My enemies m my heart—

I"ll trust Him, yes, (8 trouble’s boar,
For I have felt His mighty powar|
He will His love on me

hought bml’ro-&mﬂma. o Iy in verse.
ust now woods are full of singers, but Dun-
s voloo s sasily heard above the in

e of thought and precision of metrioal
for the o being. There are, evi-
ﬂn;. more of Danbar's power in reserve.

T. THoMAS FORTUNR

SITWAS ACORKER WHILEITLASTED"

The Goverser of [llinsla, His Atisrsey-Gem-
eral, and YWeries Moot
From the Chécago Triluna.

Gov. Taaner, Attorney-Genoral Harlan, and
Mr. Yerkes met in the Governor's room. The
bill under conslderation was the Allen hill,
which gives to Mr, Yeorkes great advantages for
hia street-car system in Chicago. Mr. Harlan

the deak with hia flst and sald:

*“This bill was passed by bribery. The Gow
ernor cannot fall to know. "

Hea was looking Tanner full and fair in the face
now, and in an instant Tanner brought himself
up and said in an emphatic way:

“1 do not know it, Mr. Harlan, and I donot
like you to charge that here. Ithink the man
that charges that the bill was passed by bribery
should be prepared to prove It."

Harlan retorted : * Very well, sir.”

Mr, Yerkes was pretty angry by this time,
and, rising to his feot, faced Harlan, who had in
turn turned around to Mr. Yerkes, Mr. Yerkes
sald, “ Any man who makes s statement like
that and cannot prove it is o coward.”

lan retorted, shaking his right finges, I
will take care of ruyself, Mr. Yerkea, without
any interference from you."

ut Mr. Yerkes was [[ke Banquo's ﬁlmnt. H
would pot ait down, [Me sald to Mr, Harlan, *
ke e Moot AT T S aasanntogs
m:':h.h in th': absence of those whowm he
o tmﬁ' ;:: :m ;lnrtur at each other now,

and Tanger sat upright (n bis chalr. He had
tten & little excited, and he had brought his
gﬂth (5] M:tslhu,r together that he nlpped tho
-foqununm and Gov. Tanner atiracted

T, En.rhn'l sttention by saying, ‘' Ido not care,
ﬁr. arlan, to hear nnnsnngrurt.hw trom Jw
on this subject. [ will not pmrllll. you to nh
You charge that I know thess Lills were
by hrlrary." Untll you retract that you can talk
uHu s

-nt'liud ealm fell oulh-’anan;hlm :r‘

Yerkea reaumad his soat T

peco , lookl st Tannor, quickly dis-

mmﬁ'w?-ﬁ evarybody else coaid sde, that Tan-
a 3

nﬁxﬁ;ﬁ‘nn. p.“g:z& n second and then In mel-

Hfluous notes, which, by the way, did not yo for

d
, made a retraction,  He aald in substanc
lh:l o wuulii n;l!‘mt “'httmt! t}.rnt;rho::dgrrﬁ
AD ew of things which, unner know,
wnul%nlud the mllﬁl of the Chief Executive to
the same conclusion he had,
{nformation on the floor of the
Gov, Tannar retoried that
floor of either House from the
jon to the close un e last night.
ﬁi ut pressn

il
i
‘id. Iltvmu:ld' c.huw acts that
E"B.um.. that the statemenis he had
ware tru bersupon Tanner got after him
agnin ﬂ:in

k, “ If the slalements were
true, and you it. It 1s your daoty to go to
- :‘?3?5%'5’6; ore waa Lo the bout, bat
1t waa a “corker "Ehl o It lasted.

House,
was not on the
Inning of the

Bpailn's ** 400" Numbers 948.

The real aristocracy of Bpaln ls limited Lo the
843 grandees, many of them untitled, who enjoy
funuwerable privileges, including thoss of re-
mmaining sealod and covered in the pressnce of

Ity, and of acooss Lo tho soverslgn all
r“:lf’ :ﬂmlniw to the grandesu s ing-
i T e\ oo ancesty” Ratile

n ue- A
:ulj‘:.;g on tuhf paternal or on the mncrur:tdn by
sy plebelnn strain, The anclent ceremony of

conterring the gprondesa is termed an al
tremoly rare, Queen Christins has held
%3‘3 II.I;‘llnu h’ni- hu&md'- dea and I.g:n

but three during the reign of Allonso
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REYMES IN WHIOH THE BOATMEN
TOOK DELIGHT,

Sentiment and Mumor That Were Rxhibited on
Canalbosts in the Old Day-Jokes sl the
Bxpenns of Lha Cook—Lave Talea In Mottoes
—Canalling Not What Tt Used s Ba

Hoxxapare, Pa,, June 12.—" There don't seem
to ba no fun nor no sentiment In canallers on
this line no mors,” dolefully remarked a vetaran
boatman on the Delaware and Hudson Canal,
whils his boat was walting Ita turn for a load of
conl at the dock. * When I first went to boatin’,
‘long before the war, people know'd how the
boys stood on matters and things In general,
'onuse they always painted thelr sentiments on
tho stern or on the bow or along the sldes of
their boats, so that & man had to be ter
rible blind, or else powerful short of
schoolln’, If he ecouldn't make oul the
ruios and regnlations that them boats was
ronon. Hat nowadays things is all changed.
Maybe iL's 'catise the boys aln't makin' no money
and thelr hearts consequently ain't light, and
maybe It's ‘eause they don't ran thelr own boats
any more, but have to sall on the company's own
eraft. Anyhow, no one sees any postry on a boat,
or any cheerin’' proverbs and the like, any more
1 oan remember when thers was hardly a boat
that didn't sall under soms sort o' colors, or a
name that made the boys either laugh or feel
good In other ways.

“Ioaneall up some of the sentimenta of the
old-time boats that was prettior than print
Bome smarty fellows use to find a little faunlt
with the spellin’, and sald the stops wasn't
slapped in just right, but them sentiments was
beautiful for all that. An'the funny verses the
boys used to think up and paint on their boats
was better than any joke I can seo in those
solemn days, Now and then a canaller who had
idees bigger than he could handle himself would
gita town boy here, or down In Rondout, may
be, to fix {t up for him, and then he'd put it
in big letters om hia boat and feel prouder
than a towpath boy on a mew mule thas
badn't lost an eye yet, and was sound in every
leg. Now what do you think of this for proper
talk 1" sald the old boatman, shutting his eyes
and scratching his head, sa he recalled one of
the ‘way-back canalboat mattera. * It goes llke
this: ‘The miseries of life—" * First, I wantto
tell you,” put in the veteran, Interrupting bhim-
eell, and opening his eyes to explain, “ T want to
tell you that this poetry was writ by ‘Squire
Elting of Ulster county, and {t'a my sentiments
to n dot:

*“The miseries of 1ifs and the tormenta of Hades

For she canaller that won's go hla last canton the

ladioa.

“How's that for proper doctrine? Of course,
you know what Hades means | That poetry got
a choar evory time the boat that carried it weng
through a lock, and all the boys agreed to it
untll one season Sum Dicker, who was Captain
of a boat, got the mitten from s gal at Mondout
onone of his trips. That kind o' soured Sam,
and he daubed on his boat, In big red letters,
this Lttle stanzy. It was a little sirong, but
then we couldn’t none of us exmc'ly go back on
it, neither. Sam writ like this:

*The miseries o' life and the torments of h——
For the woman as won't treat a canallar well.*

“The old-tima canallers thought a heap of the
fair sex, and used to write miles of poetry about
'em. Nobody couldn’t find any fault with the
spirit that Capt Iley throwed into the verse he
writ and painted on his boat, I don't think. It
ran ne follows, ns near as I can call [t back:
*Woman, lovely woman —*' That's ths uncom-
promisin® way the Captain begun his lines,” the
veternn broke in on the traln of Lls reminlscen-
cos again to explain, * There woasn't no two
sides Lo them senliments:

* Woman, Icru‘!ﬁ worsn, God bless her |
We boat coal summer in winter for to dress her,

“The trouble with Capt. Riley waa, though,
that he wanted to carry hils sentlmenta a little
too far. He trisd to dress more lovely wamen In
the winter than what he made a boatin’ coal in
the summer would stand, and so the first thin
be kmow'd he run ‘in a snag, nd the Sheri
bad 10!!3 In and sell bils boat, sentiment and ull,

" One the horl Tnt a young chap named
Brodhesd, down in Hondout, to write him a
touch up on the fair sex. I never could quite
und Mtwtrz but the way It used to
@ when tnw boys'd holier it ont as the boat

rried it went by, made it plain that i
the right doctrine In it and that every
canaller approved of it

This Is the way they used to run:
=No canawler ain't an Apoller,

But when a lady loves a canawler,

Thers alu't noihin’ else that can sver appall her,

*An | sald, I never conld gulte git it throurh
ma whether the poetry was favorin' Lhe falr sex
or_the canaller—jyou'll potles that the poet
called "om * canawlers,’ s0's the Jinglo wouldu't
be spolled, I s'vose—but {t was as popular alung
e eanal as ' Old Zip Coon’ on the accordeon.

“The names that the boatmen {n them pood
old days gove to the boats was sometiines
touchin’ and sometimes siusin’,and the fuir

u1 "most alwars A in "’ remember |
Jolly Pat Collins, He bhad a boat that be called
the Lightn anny, Bho was named after a

gal be was goin’to marry—that s, the Fanny
of tha name came from her. The Lightuing

rt Pat hiichied on to It, bucause he made a

rip with the boat oave botween Hones-

s and Rondout that heat the record
more an _ hour. He didn't marry
Fanny, though, becaunse she wasn't willia'
to e the weddin' teip on Pat’s boat ss coolt,
#0 Pat married the widow of a soap boller, who
was just as jolly as Pat, and he changed the
name of his boat to the Gliding Jane, the June |
belng the widow's front name. To maka the re-
christenin’ of the boat more strikin’, Pat got
Turner to write him a verse for it, and he
nted [t on the bow of the boat. 'dHtand aside,’

@ postry began:

v Stand aside, les me glide,
What makes nie gien s skidder?
The Uap i m , and hls brida
Was asoap-fat boller's widder,

*Them lines made the boys howl every time
the Glidine Jane hove lo #leht, and when, a
month afterward, Cant. Pat had to paint 'em
out, hecauss his glidin’ bride had glid away with
ane of Pat’s crew, there waa a univarsal wail of
sorrow went up all along the line from Hones-
dale to tide. me of the wanted Patto

int on his boat the worda: *It's ali round my

st I'll veara green viller; all round my hat,

for & twelve month and a day. Should anvbody

the reason vy I vear 1t just tell 'em

trus love hu,{onﬂ far, far avay.’ BRut

sald them wasn't his santiments. He

thought up another verne himweif. The spirit of

the poetry was a leetle reckless and kind o

looked l-lrrf Capt. Pat had lost confldence In his
boat. This ls the way he wrote:

= Ogr anchor's walghed, our sall Is sot,
We're off fur port whether we git thers or not.

“One of lhn;npn!nr hauta of forty e‘t-.an ARO
wns the High Btepping Hally of Ellenv{lle, ‘I‘ﬁn
boys waere always glad tn meel the H.th ﬂlnr-
ping Bally, and |f she and Falry Lill, or the Cock-
eye Banuly of Shanty m 1 hnp];ened to mest op
l{a line, or if High Low Jack of Lockawac
hove In sight durin’ & trip, tha boys alwnyvs
the boataman’s horn to and fro several
bafore they pa The bostsman's horn
wasn't never of no leas callbre than four
fingers, and sometimes it took the thumb
to  moeasure the o mult
some of the bays., Jim Pallel run a hoat r.hy-t}l
enlled the Cheerlog Punr. Horn, Itight under
the name he had palnted In hlack letters:
‘Neaver wind the horn unless you can %ll‘- the
iuz hack where you got it." That roade the ho{l
nugh G!'tl"r time, Bpeakin'of this puts me In
mind of the temperance prlncig!o that Capt. Ik
Mason show'd In the tnast he painted on his
boat The Rocking Jlimmy. This was about the
way Il went:

“ Fiare's B0 glorlous cold waler.
We couldn't run » bost withoat her,

“Thers wan a heap of solid fact In that, far
lack of water In the canal, owlng tothedroughin
thnt deop down on the boys now and then, s a
sad hlow to ‘em, In one respect.  Inanotbher pe-
apeot, In the old tmes, losaiways, Inck of waler
makis em feel good, wn Capt, Tow Waon l
put the followin;: sentimgnt on hik boar e
tochiod tha hearts of every hoaton, «nd they'd
Ao blo PoosUtent 00 B b been lefi 1o theia,
‘Low water in the ditch and an empiy Jue,
Tom writ, * knocks o canaller’s loy hecls up.’
There was i heap of fuct in thal, too, and some
other boatman, but 1 can't call his nnme this
winute, lu'm-'i truth right betwizxt wind and
water when he writ, ‘ A dry summer makes the
cannller & hummer,

“Poate Hilferty made s big hit with his bhosr.
The Lover's Sigh of Creek Locks, when he palnt.
od under {ts nawes his honest upinion of bontin®
in this stanzy:

“There ain't no life ke & canal-boat peaman.

I8's batter than raftin’, it's better than teamin',

“That was a lkely enoiigh sentiment in them
days. but there ain't a bostman afloat on this
canal y that would agroe to it

“*The boys used to have lots of fun with the
ecooks, when the cooks didn’t ha‘lpﬂn in Lo the
wives of the Captaina, which they was somne-
timyen. If they wasn't, thoy wan generally big,
fat, aatured Irfab women, who dldn't cure
bow much fun was made of ‘em, but who, If any
of ‘o did happen to care, waan'l afrald (o
waltx In and clean out » whole crew In Jess thao
no time, Iremsmber s boalthat bad puinted on
hcruam:m v 5o < :

* Beaau L st auly missed the boat,
wtm&k‘nM"

“Another boat was called The Sprite of the

lmes

Enuge

, and under the nawe was paiuted: " Four
gli"orc‘l{-u:nnuhud ong copk lboﬁ-ld.' u.uira

-
y
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b m:;mi jmm.luﬁ'n name, ths
tomwtumuiunu §
e a8 tona,

%_ amlg :'t I»n:l. - )
" Jook Kelloy used to ron & boat up the can
Inte i?uo the!hllrl ed with ubhllo‘.’ which he
mold along the line, The boat waas the Twin
Cousing,  Jook Informed the public as to what

his boat carried by painting on tho stern
" . O 8,001 hend, countin' the
Large oabbages, Cargo,

“ Capt, Bill Decker, who had marcied a widder,
and, a8 folks said, rathor got the worst end of
t?u hrrl Hmllo' wr{-‘l,! l'ouf{.!ho r:&nll.h Lal’ the
wto paintin' In " L T4 ORn
uuquwufhil boat, Lhese warnin' words:

“Mind your eys, boys, the cook'sa widder."
“Mike Hilterty was one of ths Innooentes
young chaps thnt’"ar yanked a tiller or ehuu&uﬂi
n bow line, Ho was sweet on & gal somewhers

along the Twelve-mile level, and one night,
boat bein’ Iald up there, he came In from ocallin'
on thegal, and told a chum of his, ns & ‘ﬂ“
secrot, somethin’ hin gal had sald to him. o
chum promised that he wouldn't never tell nona
o' the boys, but when poor Mike's oaptain two or
threo duys altarwar ntoed for his motlo on
the hoat the startlin® warnin®, * Don't touch me,
Mike: I'm tioklish, Mike know'd that his chum
bad glven him away, and ho laft the canal; but
the motto huog o boat till she was laid up
A8 A FONOT,

“There was_a little chap that run s boat on
the ). and H. in the old times that kind o
thounght he wnaa a little better than the ordinary
run of bostmen, and he didn’t lose no chanos of
showin' it., Oneof his dsughters oponed s mil-
liner shop, aud then he swelled _Fp #a that the
'IIG‘VI oxpooted to him bust, im Flannignn
hit an |des, havin' Jist got & new boat, and he
called her the B ‘selln’ Charlay, Charley was
the front nnme of the stuck-up tmnan, After
the nume Tim palnted this notice: ‘Glve nio
room, My daughter’s amilliner.' Little Char-
Irl!y lumt o poin 1:'“! he ronrd -i'{'“ mo
than thicty pags right AWway, and so mgu.n
the nams and moito out and christensd his boas
the Conquering Hero,

“Them was good old day!." concluded “ha
vetaran, as hn got the signal to comes up with his
bout, “and the boys had snap in ‘ema. But the
pocts and the jokers ls all gone, and there ain't
no sentimant nor fun no more. [ believe 1'l1

uit boatin’ this scason and go into sowethin'
| "‘t,a' You don't know of no undertaker that
wants to hire a hearse driver, do you 1"

A BOSS ADVERTISER.

Talo of o Man Whe at the Had of Time D4
Not Perget to Attend (o Business.

“To me,"” remarked & man of more or less
brokerly appearance In manner and cut of
clothes, “thes adrvertising methods resorted to
by business men all over the country are aaton-
fahiing In thelr intelligence, stupldity, Ingenuity,
and commonplacenesa. 1 mean by that that,
whilo some of them seem to be satisfled with the
money returns of the oldest chestnutsin the
newspapers, there aro others who are advertls-
ing Colnmbusea, nover satisfied unless discorer-
ing something new in the promotion of the pub-
leity of the wares thoy have to sell.”

“*Which reminds me,” sald n man who looked
llke a Now England Yankee once removod,
*“that T have been interested in advertising for
many years, and that T have eircumnavieated
the United States several times, advertising vo-
tious things from baking powder to steam en-
gines, In these tripa I have observed some things
quite well worth the remembering, but certalnly
the most unususl bit of advertising I ever heard
of came nnder my notice during a trip I made
last year through northwestern Texas,

“1TIn a téip made there some three years pre-
viously T hnd met a local charncter whom they
ealled 'Colt’ Thompson, and after s talk with
him at the hotel supoer table, for he boarded at
the best hotel In tho town, Tfound that he had
come from my native town In Massachuselts,
and that we had known each other aa boys
there, forty years befors, when neither of us
wns more than ten years old. Though Thomp-
eon was a pretty hard citizen and had a record
only a few Eastern men would be proud of, he
wis & good worker, and as the agent of an arms
manufacturing company In the East, with a

territory comprislng several countles, he man-
aged to live well and wear good clothes, Of
conrse hs gamblod between timea nnd did odd
inln ol varlous kinds, but the profita in those
ines were simply used for spending money. 1le
had shot several men and was acoustomed to re-
mark that he had to do It now and then In his
business 1o show the meriis of the ho
handlml, and he always ssld that he would

| rather be horsewhippad than shoot n man with

any other gun than that made by his Arm—a
loralty *hat added much to bis lmgullrltr and
wits n ficet-class advertisement for his weapons.

“Which reminds me that Thompson was the
most enthusinstic advertiser 1 over saw and he
never lot an opportunity sscape that he could
use forthispurpose. [saw him shoot a runaway
horse one afternoon on the main street and when
the owner mmrlnln-d‘ Thompson pald for the
animal and had n hall column article in all the
newspapers on his guos s runaway praventives.
Anather time abour midnight he
fire inastore on s elde street, and, instead of
turning {n an alarm by the usunl shouting, he
hewnn to atioot his gun as fast ns he couldl e
nolsesoon had the crowd ont and the papers next
idny told all ahout Thompeon's guns as the best
drealarme in use. Onanotheroccasion lie offersd
the preactier who was golng to preach a shot
man's fanernl £50 dollars to help out the salary
fund if he wonld say that the deccased had
surely gonne to heaven becanse he had been abot
with one of Thompson's guns,

“Hut 1 am dlgressing. His groa adver-
tising ides was his last ooe, to which I am slowly
but ullrtl}"‘rmnlnw. When I found I was going
to b« In Thompson's nelghborhood in last
venr 1 waas pleased, for 1 had found him very
Interesting, and he had insistod when we parted
that if 1 ever camo that way again 1 must bhe
sure and _give him a chance to make it ploasant
for me, I had not heard fiom him [n the mean
time, and when I got to his town and aaked at
hin old stopping place where he w I waas
graatly pained, but not greatly surprised, to
learn that he had died slx months previously,
It was not necossary for ma to ask if he had disd
siddenly, and T did not ask the question {n that
form, but T did ask what the row was about
and an the result of my Inguiries I found that
my friend Thompson had been ealled upon to
nct ne o depity sheriff in the arrest of a couple
of very bad men from the mountains, who had
heen ‘shooting the town up.'

“Thor were customers of Thompson, hat ha
did not irlve guarantees sgainst disorder with his

nods, and e was an glad to arrest these men na
gn wotitld have been to do any other harardous
rervice, Thompson became separated from the
Sheriff nnd posse abont noon, and no more was
ween of him until sbout § o'vlock in the after-
poan, when he was discoversd hy the Bheriff
Iying dead beside n big white boulder, and not
:?r:; feot nway, stratched fint on thelr hacka,
ware the two ‘toughs,’ quite an dead ns Thomp-
son. In the hands of each of the Lhree were ro-
volvars, and It was plain that the mon had dind

me, thnugh npparently the end was more sud-
en tor the others than for Thompson, This wea
proved by the fact that just ahove him on the
white sgrface of the stone he havd serawled In an
bl lerrPrs an he conld reach, and with his Anger
dipped in his own blood, the words: * Whnt
alar could bars hlp]‘l’uo& when all three had
Thomyp ona ! Call on my successor before pur-
chasing clanwhere,'

“ That nrnnim; aftor supper T went to the town
eemetlery 1o visit the grave of my schoolmate,
and on & plain white stone at his hand wan this
birief inscription, placed there by his friends:

COLT THOMISON,
He Was a Good Man,
Masanctiusetts oot Him to Texas,

anl
Texas Sent Him to Glory,

“Which struck me a8 a pratty good adrepr
tlsement In taslf, bue not comoarable from s
business standpoint, with that other ons writ.
en on a white stone In the hluod of & New Eng-
Iander among the hills of Texas."

A DEAL IN CORDAGE,

A of Khuippi by Waler When Ous
Bells by Welght.

Errawortit, Me,, June 11.—Last fall Jacob
Fynea, n junk dealerof this piace, attendod an
auction sale of Govarnment stores at Fort Knox,
and bought Insbout 20,000 ponnds of condemned
rigging, ronalating of derrick guys nnd falls and

| mlotof looss hemp and maniln strands, which

had baen used in construrting the fortifications.
This rigging, baving been stored In an siry cnse-
mate since 1807, was very dry, and so atiff that
the power of two horses could not unwind the
cotly, Having welghed hlspurchase In Bockstort
Fyner 100k It to Ellsworth in a conating sehoonor;
pnd when he welghod It agaln he found that it
hod gained more than 1,000 pounds in going less
thiis 100 millps,

Nosooner had Fynes made this discovery than
e saw nchinnoy Lo make s g sutm of mancy
by canverting river water into cordage. o dia
teibuted bis dey Junk In e Jdawp cellar aud
turtied on the hucl;l. keeping the wiler running
nearly all winter. Thisspring he sent the lol Lo

Boston on a conster aud  got credit  for
31,000 pounds of old  rigglng. Then he
conpted up his pmfits.  He had purchaned
40,000 pounds of dry rigglug st onv-elghth
of o rent W pound. aonklng the Hret rost
$20. Then be il pald §4 1o gol it to Ellsworih

and &) to take it from Ellaworth to Boston,
so Lhe vigeing dellvered lo Bostan had cost him
¥4d. He ml.?thu lot for one<ibird of & contn
ponad, If he had sold only 20.000 pounds,
which was the amount he purchasod, he would
have recelved ot bl a8, and would };.vn made
bt wdid i, m vory modersie ilml!l; but after the
sbsorption of 11000 pounds of water he had
sodil Klu Junk fur #1000, makiow s profit of
wULL U3, of which $30.U7 waa from waler,

An the caliar rent oost hing notoalong and as the
water fadont waa | by the year, Fynes (ecls
vhevrful over the result and is looking about tor
slinilar bargalas,

Incovered a |

T4
8907,

JOE'S LUCKY DAY.

RUNTING THAT RAISED THE ANTE
ON MISE BOY ANDY.

A Mawk, Twe Big Wildeats, and a BHear
Brought m By A feventy-Ave-Vear Hunie
man In Peamylvania, nnd Mo and MiDog
Jdachsen Had te Firht Hard 1o Do It Teoes.

Aran Creex, Pa, June 12-Uncle Joe
Bhropshiro is oneof the toughest and gamest
woodsmen in all northern Pennsylvania, al-
though he Ia mow past 75. Tho other day he
camo into the tavern at this little lumber scttle-
ment with the pelts of twe enormous wiideats
strung over his shonlder., ‘They were the
largost of the kind ever seen in this roegion,
where blg wildeats are no uncommon slght.
Uncle Jos was soon surrounded by a group of
curious loungers, and everybody wanted to
know where he got the blg wildeat skins, Ho
threw them on the floor, loansd up against the
bar, and said:

“Whar lid I git ‘em1 Why, I pecled ‘em
offen the two varmints they grow'd on, o
courss | Whar did yo 'spect T got'em! An'I
had o sight o' fun s doin'of it, too, Yo all re-
member how that boy Andy o’ mine tackled the
big buck he wounded lnst fall, an' how he fit it
for wall nigh an hour till he was all but tore to
plecea hisself before he killed it1 That Aght o’
his'n wis about the gamest thing that ever was
done [n our woods, an' 1 was glad he made it an’
came out all hunky, but I kep® a thinkin' to
mywelf that I didn't ealgiate to let Andy bo the
only man there w s doestric’, and ben
keopin' my eye over since feralittle streak
o' luck myself. "1 looked fer It all winter, but 1t
didn't come my way, fer every b'ar or buck I
shot allus seemed to drop deader'n a atone,
Thers wa'n't no fight left In"em. 1 begun to
think that I guessed I'd bave to walt till nex'
fall or winler, when t'othar day Iaccldent'ly
diskivered that there was a hig b'ar sloahin'
round in Kelley's Holler, not far, nuther, from
whar Andy made his big buck give it up. 1says
nothin' to nobody, but one day 1 calls old Jaok-
ron, my dog, an’says to mysslf that I guessed
wo'd méander out and see if me an' Jackson.
an' the b'ar couldn’t plck up & muss betwixt us,
And so wo meandered.

“1'd ben out, I take it, fer beltern an hour, an'
hadn’t seo nothin' o' the b'ar. It was purty hot
In the swamp, an' 8o 1 begun to edge out to'rds |
the openin' to @ct somoe fredh wind, Jackson he |
kep' huntin’ round, an' 1 know'd |f the b'ar wan
anywhars in the country Jackson'd be sure to |
hustle him out. When 1 got out on the edge o'
the swamp I sea & rousin’ blg hawk sallln’ nlong
#0 high up that I thort mebbe he mowt be
sarchin’ for a roostin' place on a cloud somae-
whars, an' I says to myself that I guessed 1'd
seo if [ couldn't knock a feather or two oulen
him, jeat to try my rifle, so I up an' bangs away
at him. He was a good wars up, but I've got
him natled on my barn door now,

* Juckson ho was huntin’ round all the while

off inthe awamp, an’ 1 hadn't lf‘nh(f(“{‘ got my
511:1 down frow my shoulder when I heerd the

etce and all of a time ‘tnongst the Iaursls,

says to myself that [ gueuqml old Jackson hnd
nosed brulh outen his hidin’ plnce, an’ the next
second the brush opened an’ out didn’t come the
W'mr, but the wildoat that was weariu’ the littiest
o' them peits tlhere, an’ that's big enough fer
any decent wildeat. [ guiess. Well, ho come our,
Joa whoo-0-0-0-! an’ Ilind to u; mn'draqulrk. Tha
Ididn’t get the ball whar
I wanted It, an’ only Jist broke the varmint’s
shoulder. ﬁlllckern c¢haln lightnin' that cat
turned an' sprung ot me. [ badu't no more loads
in my rifle, an’' 80 I mot the wildeat in the nir
with the butt o' my gun an' kecled him over,
Then I jumped at him ‘bout as gulck as he had
um At moa, an' socked one o' my number
leven cowhidea plumb on his neck ‘fore he
could gether hisself an' come fer me ag’in
He wirmed over on his  back lhunﬁh
os alfck a8 an  eel, an’ histin® ia
hind claws, ketched me !;m below the knee an’
nlpkped the breechos an’ boutley off down to the
;m len= easy an I'd spnd the bark offen a hem-

vonsequence was that

ock. He took atrifle o' my hide with "em, ton,
but he didn’t bave a chance to cluteh no more of |
It, for I smnsbed his big hoad with s lick from
my rifle butt, an’ he give up the ghost,

* Well, that was uﬁ nlco and casy ns far as |t
went; bat Jackson be wa'n't satisfied with
nosln this feller out, but had kep' on huutio!
round in the .wnm{u all the while I was gittin’
away with the caliymount. Consequence was
that I hadn't had tlme to draw along breath,
when jee whooo-0-0! out Jumped the tormer
owner o' that higgest bide there. He see that I
had made carvase of his mate, an’ didn't wals
fer moiyﬂrh in, huulnl opened on me from
lhe wo 1 iri the rifle butt business
on him ut It didn”
more effect on him than if [
In" a feather bed,
Lielp with thin

bave no
was  pound-
Jackson ocome to
but that ugly war-
ment jist more than cirensed the bath of us
around that vateh o timber, Befors I gotin
my lucky whack that broke the wildoat's I,
he had pooty nlgh cleaned me out o clothes,
an’ had left a tol able fair showin o' dige on my
hands an' arms—there, ye kin seo ‘em yit—an’
had gonged old Jackson wo he looked ns if some-
body had beon plekin' his fenthers off an' then
tippin’ Kagz o' red palnt over him,
*A I broke the oat's back, thongh, he
wasu't much use to bimself, but his spirit wiss
eat na willin®, though the fesh was weak, [
aln’t sald nothin® ‘bout the rellin® an’ on’arthly
cattywnulin® he kep® up, ‘cause 1 haln't got the
llilllil mrh‘e em 1o ye. When 1 got this wild-
cal foul I served him snme as | had t'other un,
an' then Isot down on the ground ‘bout as wil-

ln' na ever I donp anvihing inmy lle.  After | pa

takin® ‘count o' stock an' thinkin® the
matter all over I savs to myself that [
guessodd my two cattymounts an’ the Nght 1 had
with 'ems was ‘bout equal to Andy an’ his buck
an' o [ gucased ['d call It a day an’ go home an
leave the Bar till next day, an’ then go out an’
kit him, *which,'1 says, *[ vake U1l raise the
ante on Andy,’ 1says, So by un' by I loaded
my gun, tosatod the wildeats over my shoulder,
an’, plekin' up my hawk, started fer home,
*That dog Jnckson o' mine is the groatest d
In all creation, an® the fArst thing 1 know'd
missed him, an’ then [ heerd him huntin' round
in the swamp -gkln. dint s If he hadn't & seratch
on him nor a lock or so o' balr yanked offen him.
Isays to myself that I guessod that If Jackson
didn't look out the fHrat thing we know'd we'd
be In another muse. an' n't much mor'n
sald it ‘fore 1 heerd a hullabiloo in 1the swarup,
an' right on the heels of It come the b'ar, an’ on
the b'ar's heals come Jackson. The b'ar was a
big one. Jackson clutchin' st his heels made
bim mwid, an' e stopped an’ turnod on the dog.
Then, seein’ nae, he made uphis mlnd that | wasto
biame for the hull darn business,  So he come a
tearin’ for me like & atanin ingine, with his jaws
open as far as he could git'em. Tle Inside of
‘i was us red as thelnsldeof o turkey gobhler's
chin, an’ Tknow'd he mesnt business.  Tdropped
1Ianrllt§muum.l an' the hawk an’ hinged away
at the b'ar, He tumbled, but was comin' so
overpowerin' fasl to'ard me that he turned a
summerset clean over and cotie up squar on his
feat, an' stood up #o0 olose tome that 1T had to
duck wy head ‘way back to gt out o' the n]{.u'
i

the awal he wade at_mo with one o them
pawn o' hia'n, and T only Jest gor out o
reach of 11, with not an Iach to spare,
The wind of his paw wimost took twy brealh
away, so ye kin mubbe iungine that if he'd w
hit me I wouldn't be biere to tell abont the little
skirmish, Jockson was worritin' the bar from
beliind, an’ I guess thut saved we from s rassel
that 1 was a leetle too tired to enjoy, fer the b'ar
thrned hack on the dog, an' that give me n
chance to shove another buliet inter bruln, an'
that un sattled hin,  Then T seys o myself that
I guessod mehbe 1'd last till Alul{ went out an’
fit apnother buck. And 1 guess Lwill, don't you 1"

PFIECE OF A4 MAN ALIVE

The Vault of Mis Skull and Five Rile Cons and
Logs Fractured,

From the Chicago Tribuna

With & cranlum largoly of silver, minus five
ribs on the loft side, his heart shifted to the
righbt of Lis anatomy, and with dozens of minor
physical peouliarities. attested by scars from
wounds and surgeons’ knlves, yet full of vitality
and cheorfulness, George Buruy, an Inmate of
the County Howpital, is a curlosity. The man
haa just recovered from nn operation parformed
by Des. Faoger and Murpby thieo weoks wgo.
The last operation performed on Burns was to
extract o minie ball, which he bad carrled in
his brenst since the battle of Antletam, The
missile, which welghed one and s quarioer
oupces, waus taken oul, and with it & plece of
Huros's broasthore, mensuring 2 by 4 Inehes,

Burnus was born i Moussachusetts, snd ja 0
yonrs o, Ho was the Captaln fn s Marsach e

welts peglment when wounded sl Aotletam,
When uljn lg got vut ngain he was transferred
Lo the navy. lYln predent hute 1 Clocinnatl, O,

Aluost the eotire vault af Hurns's skall s
missing and o pluco of the boate bo hos n silver
dnte b by G Inehies, Over this plate the soalp
Las Wiewi, apd b ocastal glance would fajl to
rovenl any lack of bony structure.  Besloes this
remiarkable bedin coverlng Burus s
statod, Ava ribd oo the Jeft shile, and bis boart in
shiftedd 10 the extremns right alide of the bimly,
Anothor roniarkable foature 18 that Burns bns

earried his suvoer skull fur over Lon yoeary, anid
wut! a fow wonths ngo was employod us un
engineer, 1n 1587 luros was eoiployoed s
ougineer on the steamship Swwvnnoab, which
piied between Bostan and Flordda,  In Januury
wf Bhnt yewr tho mavennab was wreoked, Huris

was in the engine roou when Lie sledtnier sirick
s rock. Whon Lhe shock cnme Burms was
thrown lulo the whl:llnf muachiinery, When be
was rescued e wan discovered, however, and
he was reindved o Philadelpbls, 1t was then
learned tha! both his legs were feactured, b
right arw braken, nod flye ribs were crashied, (s
gf‘n hich penotrated Bis Wit lune. Last, Gut not l

least, the Lop of bis skull was or

| rat nibbied It
! three days after his

RAT®R NOLD THR FORY.

Melfuss te Be Routed by Dox or Cat and Gat
Drunk and Steal Nighily.

Within a stone's throw of Slxthavantn, where
Broadway cromssa that thoronghfare st Thirty:
foarth street, thore la a two-story frame bullding
which s overrun by rata. The building Is an
old one, and up to three months ago (L had been
unoccupled for some tima,

On the ground floor of the bullding is & saloon.
The second floor is used as a reception room,
where won and women may sit and drink.

When the prosent oocupant of the bullding
staried his saloon his bartenders wero mystifiod
svery morning by the disappearance of egus
that had been left under the bar at closing time,
They couldn't imagine where the egga went to
until a rat wans seen eating one of the shrlla,

Whien the sgis were put out of Lhelr reach the
rats turnad looss on the sugar, Lump and pow-
dored sugar disappoared In surprising quan-
titlea. It wan kept In small wooden bhoxes
serowed to the top of the bar, and the ratas bit
through the boxes. Ralnes law lunch began to
vanish through & hole In the rearofa big los
box. To got into the loe-box an Insld ing of

FOR A DANCE OF PEACE.

OHIPPEWA RRIDE AND STOUX @ ROOM
UNITE TWO TRIRES,

Out of the AL Came n P from
Chiel Nebngamain to Mave & Pawnoew with
fils 0id Rarmy and Bory the Tomahnwit
~The Coremony Wil Occur Im  July

From the Chismge Chrondels,

Warre Binon, Wi, June 6.—~Ths Chippaws
Indlans of northern Minnesota and Wisconsla
are anticlpating with no little onthusiasm the
great reunlon of Sloux and Chippewas, which is
to be held at White Rirch, Wis, cotnmencing
July 1 and lasting at least two weoeks. OUn Lhe
bank of the ploturesque 8t, Croix ths Indlans
will pitch thelr tepos and otherwise propare
for the gathering of the olans, From the far
away land of the Dakotas will come delegations
of Bloux o mmoko the pipe of poace with thelr
onioe hated enemios, und from all over northarn
Minnesuta and Wisoonain will come littls bands
of Chippewas to welcomas the old warrlors whae
fought mgalvst them ln years gone by, and te

gine had to be gnawed through.

After finding that all the food left over night
In the ioe box had been stolen or made unfit for
use, the proprietor of the asloon concluded that
he would get rid of his unwalcome gueats. He
got a female eat from a friend who gave her a
long pedigree as an exterminator of rats. The
eat entered on her naw dutles, and for two days
the rats secmed to have selectod m new home.

Then the cat gave birth to three kittens, and ahes
wns kept busy caring for them and forgot the
rats, '\[‘nru dnys after the kittens ap o
on by the rata.

tors met o like tats a day or two later, Finally
the cats tackled the old eat. In the early morn-
ing her demd bmi‘f was found on the barroom
floor. She was badly bitten about the neck, and
*tm. of her fur wers soattered about the floor,

here waa not any evidence that any of the rats
bad been hurt.

One of the bartenders ownes & bulldog named
Jim, Jim isnn ugly-looking brute and his tem
{1 no sweeter Lthan hisloocks., If there lsan ng
Jim hatea more than othor dogs it la ra here-
fore Jim's owner lhnuﬁhwtn would BOATCS
if the bulldog wan installed in the saloon.

The hrulmuilwu left in the saloon whon it was
closed for the night, Early in the morning,
SaW  vory anery Dulldoy '“i’i‘;.-,’":.“f‘:n‘i n
BAW B VOry an ruy! wn
the saloon. Imodim ht it wns
Lo see whal bie was after. If one looked
ho would mnke out the forma of blg rats close
up against tho walls of the huilding. When the
dog would rush tow them they would disap-

nr, Every littlo while a rat would run across

he barroom floor. Quick as the bulldog was
tho rats were quicker, and bafore many hours
Jim was badly rattled. The rats seemed to
recognize this fact, for they grew bolder,

The struggle for supremacy lasted all night,
and the dog was worsted. He killed only one
rat, and 1t win such » ml.lﬁt.ill'lnt that 1[1
was banished the next day,
wns first soen on the sideboard behind the bar,
flanked by glassware and unopensd bot s of
liguor. Jim esploed the rat, IH arently nssoon
ns it appeared, but the dog rod that hes was
playing s losing game, and he becnme strate-

otle,  With his business eye on the rat
whind the bar, Jim kept on chaal
his tormentors on tho floor. Getting o a direc
I'ne with the rat on the mdeboard, however,
Jimi made nmnighty effort, sprang over the
and landed on tho rat. ero was a crash of
wlassware, followod b{ Igmwln and the squenk
of a dying rat. Ma nr wure the job waa
thoroughone the dog carried the dead body of the
rit to the middle of the floor. Crouching down
beajde it he watched Lo seo {f 1ife wan extinet.
Hoe was still on guard when the saloon was
opened In the morning,

Tha cost of getting rid of that one rat was
something over and the proprietor of the
saloon ﬂii"l‘ﬂi that he would be bankrupt at
that rate before half of the rats had been killed,

The rats in 1this suloon are confirmed topers,
Beer is their favorite beverage, and they wal-
low in the becr lmulxla every :ui‘ht. any of
the rats hiuve been killed because they were too
drunk to get to Lheir rotreata, The beer the
drink seems to {ncrease thelr appetites, an
consequently rafds on the freo lunch are more
frequent. A whole cheese has been eaten in &
niﬁ t, and meats go us quickly.

wlson was resorted to, but one experiment
put an end to that line of battie. The poison
was sprinkled on_a plece of cheeas, but only one
This one died in the wall, and
demise the wall had to be

torn ont,

The owner s afrald to clean the bar Imu&h
nights for fear the rata would bite through the
beer pipes to get thelr supply of Intoxicanta,

WHAY AILS AMERICAN TOURISTS?

Why De They Devole Themoelves Abread to
Things They Weuldn't See At Homeo 1

“Ono of the curiosities of American travel
abroud,” sald & tourist who has just returned
from his annual spring jaunt on the Continent,
“isn mon's auxiety tolook ut the very things
in Europe that he can see, If he will, at his own
doursteps at home. For Instance, about every
young New Yorker who passes n fow weoks on
the Continent goes to all the zodlogical gardens
mentloned In the gulde books. In Dresden he
ey ignore the Brihl Terrace, take but s leeting
klanco at the wonderful art gallery, and hardly
wink at the footpriots of the great Napoleon,
but he will gape for & whole afternoon at the
bears and lions, tigers and elephanta in the
aoblogical garden, although at home he never
would dream of passing f the time In the

rk or vircus menngerie: In fact, probably
wulld not thiok of gulng to either once a year,

* He does the same thing in Vienoa, in Paris,
fn Frank(ort, and in Herlin, In each of thess
towns there wre a thousand rare sights that
he never will see duplicated In his native land,
but he leaves half of them unobsoerved to hun
up more bears, llons, and tigers In the loc
menageries,

** Next to the zoflogleal gardens, the churches
seem to huve the wirougest hold on the Ameri-
can aightseers, Now, oulside of a few mastor-
pieces of cathodral architecture, centrnl Ku-
rupean churches do not appeal to the untrained
eye any more than do many of our fine Ameri-
ean churches, Tha time used by the nverage
American youth in examining spires and gapin
at vaulls, altars, and chancels is {Illt s0 much
thine waated, ss, Lo his eye, the whole exhibition
in just what he soes un‘{dl}' lu passing St, Paul's
or old Trinity, or the Cathedral. Yet he olings
to those churches as he does to the zodloglenl
gnrdenn, just because Lthey nre mentioned (n the
wulde books,

“1 might ndd to this lst of uuw-wnllnﬁ

ractices the Amerlcan habit visitlng an
ingering around all the monuments to men, blg
and small, in Europesn ecities. Men who never
turn to right or left in New York to distingnish
between n statue snd adrinking fountain race
wildiy on the Continent aftor the most inslgnifl-
cant publio statves, an if every publle monu-
ment wore an worthy as the Arch of Trinmph in
I'uris, or the Brandenbury tiate In Berlin or the
Trulnﬁ;.nlr Squnre shaft in London. And whils
chnaing np these animals and churches and com-
wonplace statues of people they never hoard of
the Awerlcan tourists nnﬁlu ot {Im art galleri
the lihrarios, the great military spectacles an
the peculiarly national entertainments whoss
Hkn they never have seen, and cannot find on
this alde of the water,"

Hew (o Cure Huering,

Mr. Brazzle of Brookiyn was looking decldedly
pleased the viber mornlng when & friend met
him anmbling along toward the bridge,

“Ah" exclaimed tho friend, *'you seem Lo
buve come in on & sunbeam this worning."

“No, no," responded Mr, Brazels; “but I'm
fooling us good na if T had, T Lave been experi-
menting with a theory of mine that s proving
to be a success and will eventually, T think, be s
boou to mankind, and incldeotally, I may add,
to womankind. Ever since I've been grown |
have bind the voclferous habit of suoring, It
doesn't make miuch difference what position [
take In bed, when 1 go to wleep the snore is
bound to follow, Sometimes it Is wost sunoying
to persons in adjolning rooms, and at lightly
construcled summer hotels it almost results ina
riot at times, ¥ wife never hus bocome wecus-
tomed to i, but she hns got e studled so now
thut ahe can ntomu In o moment by tapplog on
the head gf the bed,

“Howover, [havewlthin the past three monthe
heen experimenting with myself, and 1 win de-
Hghted with my ruccess. In roading somethin
in January on mind care, T suddenly though
thut by the eserciso of the mind the habit of
shordog might be overcome, 1 knew whut peo-
ple could do if they only put their minds to it
w0 after a careful mvm!.irﬂinn of the matter
began a courso o wind cure (of my snoring,
Every night when [ went to bed [ ot my mind
iy upon wakling Jiust na soon as the snoving
began (o bo pronounced, knew that it was
dunt as lond to 1y car ue It was to any one elae's,
and all 1 hiad o do was Lo make iy ear sonsitive
to it by the foree of mentsl encrgy.

“Puring the day I wonld rul myself in posl-
tlons to sleep where 1 would be sure to snors,
and it was not long until T would always wake
up with the Arst sonnl, alesp, lying down
u\u n the muscles were relnxed, It was tore
dimeult 1o control, and still wore so at night
when | was suund ssleen, Last night 1alept
without disturbing any one wll night, and I
waked mysell four Hmes by my own shorlog.
Now, it Lge ou lmproving as T have with siruce
thew, the Hime will goon como thet while 'may
sipre it will be only for a moment and will never
ugain bw anuoying W an
thing, «ir, no: only for me, but fur all sufferors,
and 1 sincerely hopo that others who try the
mind vure for snoring will meet with as good
suveesy o | hinve met with, as T am sure they
will if they will put thelr minds on It wlooping
and waking and never let up trying, By the
H.,.itﬂf“'l snore 1 and Mr, Brazsle's friend
sdmitted that his neighbors had wold they hud

d Lie did,

ane. Tt's & groat
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A with them the first tribal dance of peace
This proposed weeting of two tribes which
havo been hostile to one another for many gen.
erations will bs a novel and intaresting affale,
if the plans of the promotara are carried inte
effact, The ides of such a meoting was firsk
suggested about & year ago by Chisf Nebagn-
main, s Chippown warrior, now living at White
Birch, whose daughtor was wedded about that
time to John Ilores, son of Iled Face, a noted
Bloux warrior. Chlef Nebagamain thought
the Bioux and Chippewsa should amoke the
pipe of peace some time before the Great Bplrity
He made a touching speeoh, ln which he re-
counted the many desperale battlos fought by
the two tribss, whareln many warriors bit the
dust. He spoke of the hatred existing between
the two nations, which was handed down from
dlmllnn to ?hﬂn? lllll:l:uung;r trivial
te over .
S s e it B SR
and t.hnhu:zu was therefore nothing m‘“&

quarrel a
“Lot us die in pance” lmplored the gray-
haired b(;;;dppewl. ‘Lot ua m’:nke the plpe

of
ore we die, that our children may m
gone. The Bioux have ki
magi Chippewas and the UChippowas hnq
kdll mmﬁ Hloux, Wa are even, let us &nl&'
The old Bloux warrior was pleased wil "
E,r:‘podl.lt:l, and promised to do all in his power
rd nging the rival nations together in
guu. He mentioned the ‘ﬁr::m[tjnn to his
rother warriors, and they seomed ploased
with It. Then Chief Nebagamain was notifled
that many of the Bioux men and women would
be .l:d:f Join Fu udm?eunadwiéh the (‘-hl.;.-
pewi me ate, and Nebagama
called his ?gllmuu lnnthn:' for Lhe purpose u‘!
talking over plans for the groat meetin uﬂ
was flnally agreed that the two tribos uiu
como together at White Birch, and the Sloux na-
on was extonded s formal Invitation to

i . N. D, that he
would muster a delegation of not lesa than 150
Sioux, and that thaf wonld leave on ponles some

0 June for the chosen place of mam.nls2

ht when we are

whils Chlef Nebagamain grominol that 2
Chippﬂrn& will be on hand at tho appoint
time, so thers will probably be at least n-
dians present.

For the first time In the history of Ameri
theso two aborigine nations will clasp hands an
dismlss from thelr hearts all feeling of vninlty,

er many moons the old bucks will come to-
f:u:ur with tomahawks lowared and hands ox-
nded. The Bloux women will piek berries
and nogle for trout side by slde, the Uttle pap-
goos(-n will roll together In the sand, the young
ucks will wander together through the pine
1 ta In quest of deer, while the old battle-
[ an Warrions smoke ther on the bauks
the placld St, Crolx, or gllde over the surface
the ﬁl’ﬂ"lllt brooks in boats of birch or pine.

The first and most [mposing |'crmllu:3’ to
l!:rfr)h;lulh wIE l'be the hl:ri.\lhnfmtjhol.lr ; l“li .

runhnw! A huge wooden hatahet. whic nd
already been carved out of birch by a Chippewa
brave, will bo held extended Into the air by twa
warriors, one from either tribe, and around them
will ecirele tho reprosentative chiefs nnd noted
warriors, all prancing sud singing to the musio
of the ~I':ut];l,uu drumd.  Suddenly, upon slgnal
from tho master of ceremonios, hm munio
coasos and n procession s forreld, headed by
the two warriors bearing the mamtaoth tamas

wk. Slowly and solemnly the {mitation jue
strument of war s lowered into a previously

repared grave and covered over with earth,

hen commences the peace donce, which 1s ex-
pected to list at least three davs und three
nlghts without abatement. In this demonstra-
tion all participnte, sven to the sick or disabiled
warrior, young buck or madden, who is carmed
to the scene aud wround the elroult st leas
onoe, and then back to his or bor quarters
unable to continue the jollifleation,

The [‘h.lt;ruwu will spare no pains to make

poace dance the Enu'mat ever witnessed |
this region, and the white wan who has the g
fortune to attemd as a spectator undouhit-
edly be well repuid for his trouble and oxponse,
The dance will be held in the open acr upon &
mt of ground cleared and otherwiss prepaved

that Silur;mno. so that space will bo unlimit.

the 400 Indinns may juiop and roll und

langh and yell to their hearts’ content without
fear of moloatation, and happy in the thought
that peace has boen made with all mnankind and
with the great Game Wanlen above. The
monotonois m:tlmr of the tom toms, the un-
musicsl Jingiing of the maiden bells, and the
hideous velping of the bucks and sjuaws m
disturb Che white peaple of that noicliborhnod,
but if raln does not Interfurce, there will he no
lot-up for three duys, wnd perhiaps tha oid chiefs
may discover somsthing else (o ke merry
over, In which case they will probably declde
wxmlo that features of the munion,

fler the peace dance 1t is proposad 1o have »
gennine old-Tushiloned barbecus, wnd this fonture
of the mesting 18 not wilhont it ftwportant sie-
alflcance, for no peacs mm.-tln" vin e complets
without it. A number of doer rocently cap-
tured near White Rirch are 1o be turnel into o
small corral and shut by a committeo .‘nl‘ll‘i'lﬂi
hﬂ' the chiefsa, Then they are to be rossticd 8l
the stake, nnd Anully sliced out to the hungry
Indians, together with a ladle of fish soup e
pared by tho squaws,

Thon there will bo deer hunts, Mshing exeurs
wlons, canoc-making bees, nnd the numaorons
other things which go to mnko up the tocupaes
tion of the red mian in his unelvilized state. o
wides, old Chief Nebagamnin promises to hnve
a sham battls between the two tribes for the
edifleation of the white man, and thinks thore
will be a grand porting war and peace dance
Just before the breaking up of the meeting,

On the whole, thy affalr promises to be n stiee
ring and realistic reprosentation of Indian life
on the plains and In the forest, and the people
in attendance will he nfforded the rmr-arnm Iy
of xutur upon some of the notable Indian chare
aoters of the day, hoas Sittine Hull's danghe
tor, Chlef Nebagamnin, Chivl lisl Face, ("hl
Bluck Bear, of Custer mnssaore fame, and 1
Girl, the Cluppowa wedicine wolnan,

LONDON TAGS HAVE VALUE,

Ol Clothes Men Willlng to Pay for the Wark of
the Engliah Tallor.

Tho old clothes man reinsed absolutely te
glve more than 70 centa for the cuthway coat.

“Rut,'” reamoensirated the custorer, * yos
offered we &1 for the sick cont, ndd the cutaway
{n worth about four thines ns much ms the sack,”

“The sack has the tag of the Lotdon meker om
i, explained the dosler. " That moekes the
difference.”

*Doces it 1" ratorted tha customear,

“Ulalways give half a dollar more for a cony
with a London tag on it than for one without,®
suld the dealer, " Tean anlways sell it quickes
and better.”

“You'll be dotng protty well If the tag helps
you tosull that coal sl any price,"” reinarked the
customer, surveyiug the savient and dilaph
datedd garment.

" I'hist cont or souie othor coat,” returnoed the
dealer. " You sen, the tag's the thing. Thure
are w lot of Engllshimen o New York who can’
afford to get thoir ¢lothos in Lovdon, but woul

rather starve than wear anything but Londyn
olotbes; wud there are some  Amwrlcans hore

who tinve Hyved o london so loneg il sotking
Angerioan sults thews, and who would go backe
there W orrow if they bad wmoney enough,
Tliesss w ot Lo Ay fince anid poe ool

with or (tiome tags au b1, woed 1 Lel] them "
wmistit thel's coms to me snd they bay it wn
goawny happr, 50 the tag s roally worlh more
than the coat,™

“You can buy genulne Siradivarius labols for

violiha in New York for #1a dozen,” sald the
customer. WLy oot you go to that muan for

{'uur wenuine Londou clollies tags ! You woul

ind it cheaper,”

Y Thut's s, replied Lhe dealor, “ 1 think 1
hisve heard 11 madd That some deaters do go 1o the
Blradivariue man r tayve; but that's no
reason why we b whivd 1o ket n te,

ltke this when we lisve
Kivos o 'lfa;llvr wlr of roality.
anyhiow,

1 wondor,” proceadod the customuor, ' wheths
er the Lag wan the iloe [ paed for whea |
bought that cont. The vont uover fitted iue,
kept rlmlhlf wnd tearing, and o e firpisiie
fngs about Tt wers of juor aqislity. The anly
reason why anyhody shoudd respodt 1t 6t all was
Rt BL ws Fniglish,”

“That's the wiy
swored the dealer
in the wni ¥

“Make it
custamer, "L

“an't afford i,
ty-tiveconte iz wn awlul b nric

AL rght,” contlogml the Cusliotuee, liie
I, And; sa), whis Yok was was thy aldross
of that mun who sold Che vaga 1
t “Taltn's oy, metuyried the dosler,

L

ALyl thehow §
It's worthi inore,

wilhh Engilsh o
i VLt

repilisad thi dealur,

" Revan.

“*Wall, tell pie i,
“hek wuch, sald the desler with a chuckls

¥
i

conaop s d




